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Division agents of the Overland Stagecoach Lines con- 
stantly reminded their drivers to have stagecoach axles 
greased at every station. This was to prevent wheels 
from locking when they became hot from the rough ride. 




Occasionally someone forgot. One driver 
and his passengers found themselves 
stranded when the wheels of the stage 
became sizzling hot and locked solidly. 



When the frozen parts had cooled, the 
driver removed the wheels and inspected 
the axle — It was bone dry, and there was 
not a drop of grease available on the stage. 
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Not relishing a long hike to the next sta- 
tion, one passenger came up with a bright 
idea! He had a large piece of cheese — and 
offered it as & substitute for the grease. 



The axles were coated with cheese, and the 
coach rolled into the station without a 
trace of smoke. The passengers had been 
spared a long walk — by a piece of cheese! 
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TRIM. PlRATiS 



! Johnny mack brown is kipins vrtsrwAEP, returning 

HOME FROM A SC0UTIM3 TRIP FOR THE ARMY. . . 




/ I THINK I W1N6EP ) 



NO USE CHASING HIM, REBEL'. 
HE'LL BE FAR AWAY BY THE , 
TIME W/E CROSS THE CANYON.' A_±£Hli— — ^ 
LET'S SEE WHAT HARM 
HE OP' ' 




YOU'RE LUCKY ONE OP Y I SURE AM! AND WE'RE 
THE BULLETS DIDN'T LUCKY DOC BURR JOINED UP 

HIT YOU... RIDING 50 WITH US JUST BEFORE WE 

CLOSE TO THE GUIDE.' L LEFT JNPEPENPENCE ' 




ALL OF US... EXCEPT DOC AW 
THE GUIDE... STARTED OUT TOGETHER 
FROM OHIO 1 WE AIM TO BUILD OUR 
OWN SETTLEMENT! WE HI REP LUKE 
CREE AS SUIDE AND MEAT HUNTER;' 




/ IT'S ALMOST SUNDOWN ... SO iVE 

DECIDED WE'LL MAKE CAMP RIGHT . 
\HERE : THERE'S PLENTY OF - 
^-7 FIREWOOD ANPWATER! 



THERE'S PLENTY OF 5UELTER ^X^THAT'S PROBABLY 
IN THIS CANYON FOR BUSHWMACKERS ] THE PLACE LUKE WAS 
AND INDIAN5 TOO, DAVIS! I KNOW / HEADIN' FOR! IF 
A BETTER SPOT A LITTLE - M BROWN'LL LEAD US.. 

FARTHER ON.' 





THIS PLACE SUITS ME] WE'RE ALL 

TOO BEAT-OUT TO GO ON— 'SPECIALLY 

WITH TWO SICK MEMBERS. .. LUKE 

AND 6RAMAW PIERCE! I SA/ WE 

MAKE CAMP AKPf/ 




THANKS F0R7RYIN \f\? VOU DON'T 
to help, brown: \ MIND, I'D LIKE TO 
WE WON'T KEEP VOU \ STAY HERE TOWISHT! 
FROM HURRVIN'HOMEJ I RIDIMS ALONE G£T5 
MIGHTY LONESOME.' 



PULL YOUR WAGONS Y^DAVIS 15 STUBBORN.. .BUT A 
CLOSE TO THE SIPE OF J GOOP LEAPED ! HE ORGANIZED ^ 
THECANYONAND Y THIS OUTFIT. ..PLANS TO BUILD 
UNHITCH THE j"^ \A MODEL VILLAGE IN CALIFORNIA! 
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Tt's ME, DOC BURR!^ 
I STEPPED OUT FOR 1 
.SOME F(?ESH AIR! ^M 
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.MEANWHILE, AT THE OTHER EWP OP THE CAMP. .. i 
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EVERYTHING'S 5ET LIKE WE "^ 
PLANNED, JOE! THE WAGON'S 
THE ONE WITH THE STAR ON J 
fcaa, THESIOE! ^^^*^B 


I'LL HANDLE THE GUARD! ^H 
YOU HITTHE WAGON, SPUD! JBfl 
wLET'5G0! JntfHl 
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1 Moments late?. 






^^THERE THEY GO J 


^WE CAN'T CATCH 'EM V 

■ NOW! THEVVEGQT I 

■ TOO BIG A START! J9f 






M^55k_ 




**-**![./ 


**: 






- ■ i 


j «''* iM)JHI^f||^ 




1 



I'M PRETTV SURE O.NE WAS THE 
8USHWHACKER I WINGEP THIS 
AFTERNOON! HIS LEFT ARM WAS 
; 1 IN A SUNS! w. 




IT'S SAFE! 8f?0WN Y FOUND 
DROVE THE VARMINTS 1 WHAT? 
AWAY BEFOGS THEY 
FOUND IT ' ■ 





MV ORDERS WERE N 
FOR NOBOPy TO 
LEAVE THE TRAIN.*/ 
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I'VE GIVEN PAVIS A MARKED 
MAP TO FOLLOW! BUT LET A1E 
WARN VOU AGAIN. THIS IS 
INDIAN ANP OUTLAW 
COUNTRY 1 50 BE ON 
6UARD CONSTANTLY: 
GOOD LUCK' 





TVOU'RE MAKIN 1 A 
1. LOT 0' NOISE, JOE! 
L NEEP AHV HELP? 


▼ nope! he's out ^J 

ICOLP! COMEOWIN/t 
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PUT YOUR HAWP5 BEUINP ' 
V0U1? HEAP ANP SIT DOWN 
WITH YOUR BACK AGAINST 
THE SIPE OF THE WAGON.' 




WE WANT HIM ALIVE. 
50 HE CAW TALK! HE'S 
PROVED HIS GUILT 
BY PUNNING J 




Johnny Ma 





/ LUCKY THINS JOE Y 
/ VANCE, HERE, WAS WITH • 
L ME/ X COULDN'T HAVE \ 
1 BROUGHT THE COACH L 
\___JN BfT MYSELF/ // 


DOES THAT MEAN 
YOU CAN'T TAKE 
THIS BOX THROUGH 
TO LOAFER. HILL?. 
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f AS PEPUTY, THAT FAR60 / 

BOX IS m RESPONSIBILITY,/ 

. JOE,' I'A\ RIDING WITH I 

^v you/ J> 


TELL 1 

10U, I / 
DON'T / 
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JLnp so, wrrH 

JOHNNY ASOARP, 
7H5 COACH PULLS 
OUT ON ITS WAY 
TO U?AASK tffi-i 




f LEAVE 


EA TO ME, BROV 




( WITH 


'/ STEADY "\ 
THAT SON/ y' 






,Htf7" J^/W^S >V/i^ SHO07/N6 Fgt&HTENS 
THE LEAP HOffSE, /=>NP"> 




AF7& JSMMW HA$ 7&J> SAKT /MS0# 7#S WHIXS SrO#Y~ 





'/ all the better; 
/ just don't sive him any 
1 hint of what i'm doing/ 
\ i'll ripe back to _. 
x. tacumsa tonight.' ) 


) JUST A ^ 

1 /MINUTE, 1 

A JOHNNY/ J 
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/ ONE THINS, BOB— 


V^~ ^\ 


/ I'D LIKE TO BORROW 




\ VDUR. HAT AND , 


VOU ABOUT IT N 


\^ COAT— f 


7 LATER, BOB.' } 
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\*&N HOUfZ £A7££, 
ON 7N£ ' SfrAWE ROAP 
TO LOAFEZ H/J-L" 





M.£ANTms, SAM //AS &PPS#}N/* 
T/GKT CfXCLE ANP /S //SAP/N6 BACK 
TOWAZP 7H£ CCACU/ 
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<~VL^ OUT OF HERE.' 
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f-l 6UESSEP VANCE )/ 

L HAP CHANGED THE */( 

7 SIGHTS/ HIS TWO >. 

SIDEKICKS KNEW THAT > 

THE DRIVER'S SHOTS , 

WOULD ALWAYS GO J 

V^^ WIPE/ -— ~^yC)) 






THAT MAKES SENSE) ^ 
AND VANCE ALWAYS 
KNEW W1CH STAGE 
WAS CARRYING MOfiE^ 

TOO/ V 
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THAT'S VANCE'S PLACE, 
DOWN THERE — AND 
IT LOOKS LIKE. 
SCMETWINS'S BURNING ! 




1RAPPERS' 
ARMOR 





The word "armor" is seldom associated with the early west, 
but the first trappers and mountain men had an armor of 
their own design, used to protect them from Indian arrows. 
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The armor used by the trappers was not 
metal but was made from the heavy skins 
of the black-tail deer — and it served its 
purpose against the savagery of the west. 



Prior to any anticipated encounter with 
hostile Indians, the deerskin was soaked 
in water and wrung out — it was still wet 
when the trappers dressed themselves in it. 




The crude armor offered fair protection 
for the trappers, because the Indians' 
flint and iron-pointed arrows seldom 
penetrated the tough water-soaked hide. 



The skin was worn ovex the trapper's 
clothing and extended from the chin all the 
way to the thighs. It was either buttoned 
together or laced with buckskin thongs. 
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For years, the wagon trains of immigrants who traveled 
between Julesburg, Colorado and Salt Lake City, Utah, 
were terrorized by one of the most lawless men the west 
has ever known — Joe Slade! 




With -fast, well-planned maneuvers, Joe 
Slade's gang would strike an immigrant 
wagon train, steal the stock, and quickly 
disappear into the hills! 



Joe Slade did a thriving business with his 
stolen livestock. Many times he even sold 
horses and mules back to the men he had 
originally stolen them from. 




But Joe Slade's lawless past finally caught up with him, and in 1864, he was 
hanged by the vigilantes in Virginia City, Montana. Indeed, fate played a 
trick on Joe Slade — for he was not hanged for- any of his more vicious deeds, 
but for the minor offense of riding his horse into a general store ! 



